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Laus humana non appeti a fapiente, ſea ſubſequi debet ſapientes, et recte 
ARE SY 10 proficiant, qui etiam imitari poſſunt quod laudant. 
AuGusTIN. 


Wherefore, ſeeing we alſo are compaſſed one with ſo great a Cloud of 
Witneſſes, let us lay afide every Weight, and the Sin which does fo 
eaſily beſet us, and let us run with Patience the Race that is ſet before 
us, looking unto Feſus the Author and Finiſher of our Faith, who for 
the Foy that was ſet before him, endured the Croſs, deſpifing the 
Chame, and is ſet down at the Right Hand of the Throne of God. 
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" HE Tranſlator of the Epitaphs in Latin 
printed or referred to in the Noncon- 
formiſt's Memorial thought it might not be with- 
out both its benefit and pleaſure to ſuch who 
are ignorant of that learned language to peruſe 
them in Eng//h; and the rather as the Epitaphs 
ſhew in what high eſteem the ſeveral ſubjects 
of them were held, and give us, if not a further 
knowledge of them, yet an additional teſtimony 
to the excellency of their characters. 


The Poem that accompanies the Epitaphs 
was at firſt drawn up merely for amuſement. It 
afterwards occurred to the Author that it might 
not be an improper Appendix to the Noncon- 
formiſt's Memorial, and accordingly he ſends it 
into the world in that connexion. 


The Author moſt ardently wiſhes that the 
publication of the Memoirs of theſe Servants of 
the Lord; ſo very remarkable for their furniture, 
labours, holy lives, magnanimous ſufferings, 


A 2 and 


1 3 

and happy deaths, may be bleſſed by the Great 
Head of the Church to promote the intereſts of 
Evangelical Truth and Godlineſs, and parti- 
cularly that the Miniſters of the Goſpel, of 
whatever name they are, may all faithfully fol- 
low theſe men of God held up to their view 
in their piety, and unwearied endeavours to do 
good to the ſouls of men ; in the mean time 
bleſſing that good Providence which has ſo diſ- 
tinguithed our lot that we have the undiſturbed 
liberty of worſhipping God according to the 
dictates of our conſciences, without any appre- 
henſions of penalties and priſons to interrupt us 
in our labours to glorify our Maſter, and ſerve 
our generation according to his will. 
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E RE reſts in the Lord 
SAMUEL ANGIER “, 
A Miniſter of Jeſus Chriſt, 
A man of primitive piety, 
And adorned with every virtue. 

He was born of pious and reſpectable parents 
At Dedham in the county of E/ſex, 
Ang. 28, 1639. 

He was firſt a ſcholar at Veſiminſber, 
And afterwards a ſtudent at Chri/t Church, 
On the royal foundation, 

This excellent preacher, 

And conſtant labourer in the work of the goſpel, 
Almoſt overwhelmed with toils and diſeaſes, 
And in his advanced years totally deprived of ſight, 
At length chearfully yielded his foul to God 
| On the eighth of November, 

In the year of our Lord 1713, 
a Aged 75. | 


NMNenconfermiſt' Memorial, Vol. I. p. 172, 173. 
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The memory of the juſt is bleſſed &. 
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In this ſepulchre, 
In hope of a bleſſed reſurrection, | 
The Rev. JohN CoLLinGtes, D. D. 
Joyfully depoſited 
His earthly remains. 
He was born at Boxted in the county of Eſex, 
Was educated at Emanuel College at Cambridge, 
And diſcharged the work of the miniſtry at Norwich 
For no leſs than forty-four years : 
There he ended his courſe, | 
And left his flock, his fellow-citizens, and every friend of piety 
In the deepeſt affliction. 
He was a moſt vigilant paſtor, 
. An unwearied preacher of the goſpel, 
A defender of the truth, 
And an oppoſer of error. 
He ſupported his ſacred character 
With an integrity of life, | 
And adorned his treaſures of learning 
With a ſimplicity of manners. 
He was an eminent example 
Of humanity and benevolence. 
In proſperity he was modeſt, 
In adverſity ſerene, 
In both victorious. 
When this faithful ſervant of the Lord 
Had paſſed through both good and bad report, 
| Amply meriting the firſt, | 
And patiently enduring the laſt, 
He exchanged this world, | 
Unworthy of ſo excellent a gueſt, 
For the celeſtial regions, 
Where his ſoul had been long converſant, 
On the ſeventeenth of January, 1690, 
- Aged 67 years, 


 ® Nenconfermiſ”s Memorial, Vol. Il. p. 199. xr 
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ere lies all that was mortal 
Of the Rev. Mr. Joh Fal Do *, 
A man of God, who adorned the goſpel 
By his miniſtry, publications, and life. 
It is hard to ſay 
Whether he ſhone moſt divinely conſpicuous 
In his preaching or practice. 

He with a true paſtoral care fed the flock of Chriſt 
And with unremittirig labours 
Happily promoted 
The love of the brethren, 

And the triumphs of the goſpel; 

He, who glowed with a ſacred zeal 

_ "While upon earth, 
Now burns with a feraphic flame 
Among the choirs of angels. 
He died on the ſeventh of February, 
In the year 1692, aged 57. 
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Here lies the body of 
The Reverend Thomas Goopwix, D. D. + 
; Born at Roleſby, 
In the county of Norfolk. 
He had a large and familiar acquaintance 
With antient, 
And above all 
With eccleſiaſtical hiſtory. 
He was exceeded by none 
In the knowledge of the holy ſcriptures. 
He was at once bleſſed with a rich invention, 
And a ſolid and exact judgment, 


* Nonconforstifi's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 636. 
+ Nonconformiſt's Memorial, Vol. I. p. 187. 
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l 
By carefully comparing together 
The different parts of holy writ, 
He with a marvellous felicity 
Diſcovered the latent ſenſe 
Of the Divine Spirit 
Who indited them. 
None ever entered deeper 
Into the myſteries of the goſpel, 
Or more clearly unfolded them 
For the benefit of others. 
The matter, form, diſcipline, 
And all that relates 
To the conſtitution of a true church of Chriſt, 
He traced out with an uncommon ſagacity, 
If he was not rather the firſt divine 
Who thoroughly inveſtigated them. 
He was eminently qualified 
By the light of ſacred truth 
To pacify troubled conſciences, 
To diſpel the clouds of miſtake, 
And remove needleſs ſcruples 
From perplexed and bewildered minds. 
In knowledge, wiſdom, and eloquence 
He was a truly Chriſtian Paſtor. 
In his private diſcourſes, 
As well as in his public miniftry, 
| He edified numbers of ſouls, 
| Whom he had firſt won to Chriſt, 
Till, having finiſhed his appointed courſe 
Both of ſervices and ſufferings, 
In the cauſe of his Divine Maſter, 
He gently fell aſleep in Jeſus. 
His writings already publiſhed, 
And what are now preparing for publication, 
The nobleſt monuments of this great man's praiſe, 


Will diffuſe his name in a more fragrant odour 
Than 
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Than that of the richeſt perfume, 
To flouriſh in thoſe far-diſtapt ages, 
When this marble, inſcribed with his juſt honours, 
Shall have dropped into duſt. 
He died February 23, . 
In the eightieth year of his age. 
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This marble is erected * a 
To the ever-fragrant, 
And ever-honoured memory, 
Of that moſt excellent man 
The Rev. GroxcE Hucuts,: B. D. 
The moſt vigilant paſtor ; 
Of the church at Plymouth ; 
Who was wonderfully qualified 
For the deepeſt reſearches into the; ſacred pages, 
And the diſcovery of their latent meaning, 
And alike eminent for his prevalence with men by preaching, 
And with the Majeſty of Heaven Himſelf by prayer. 
Like his example the ſun, 
Riſing in the eaſt, 
(Being born at Londen) 
His radiant orb travelled to the weſt, 
Diffuſing in its courſe unbounded light, 
And at its ſetting 
Leaving the church in night and tears. 
Having ſpent a life, 
How truly meritorious of the name 
Of ſixty-four years in our world 
In doing the beſt things, 
And in ſuffering the worſt, 
He at length attained his reſt, 
The reſt of his ſpirit in heaven, 


* Nonconformift”'s Memorial, Vol. I. p. 392. The Latin inſcrip- 


tion was compoſed by his ſon-in-law Mr, Joha Howe, ob 
n 
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And the reſt of his body 
| In this adjacent tomb 
| On the ſeventh of Fuly, 1667; 
1 | And now mingles his aſhes 
With thoſe of his pious fellow-labourer, 
And moſt beloved friend, 
The Rev. George Geoffries, A. M. 
| Who was, nine years before, 
Interred in the ſame place. 


Preſerve, O grave, inviolate thy truſt, 

ö This dear depoſitum of ſacred duſt 

This freſh acceſſion ſhall entich thy womb 
Parturient when the Lord of life ſhall come. 

How happy thou, when that bleſt day ſhall ſhine; 
To yield two births immortal and divine, 

Two ſaints, two miniſters of prime renown, 

W hom glory with its brighteſt beams ſhall erown 
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* 
* — ** „„ © 1 ; 
— 4 - 
—— 


An Epitaph on the Rev. Henry Jeſſey, A. M. who died 
September 4, 1663, aged 63 *. 


From ſtorms of danger, and from ſeas of grief 
Safe-landed Feſſey finds a bleſt relief. 

The grave's ſoft bed his ſacred duſt contains, 

And with its God the ſoul in bliſs remains : 

Faith was his bark, inceſſant Prayers his oars, 

And Hope his gale, that from theſe mortal ſhores 
Through death's rough wave to heav'n his ſpirit bore, 
T'enjoy his triumph, and to ſigh no more, | 


* Noxconformiſt's Memorial, Yol. I, p. 113. 
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To wu memory of 
the Rev. WiLLram MARTIN A. M. *. 
He was-a native of this town +, 
Was born of reputable parents, 
4 was many years Fellow of Merton-tollege, 
His profound learning, + 
His true humility, 
His unſpotted virtue, 
His unbounded benevolence, 
And his unwearied and ſucceſsful labours 
In the paſtoral office, 
Procured him the eſteem of his own age, 
And will convey his name with honour 
Loo the lateſt poſterity: * 20% 
He died Auguſs 3, 1686, aged 66. 
Happy day, when the manifold ſtreams of grace 
Were ſwallowed up in the unbounded ocean of glory! 


9 Nonconformiſt's Antal Vol. II. P- 460. 
+ Witney in Oxfordſbire, where a tomb-ſtone with the Latin in- 
ſcription we have tranſlated is erected to his memory. 
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Under this tomb is laid 
The Rev. Mr. NATHANAEL MATHER, * 
The honour of both Englands. 
The county of Lancaſter in our England 
Gave him birth : 
And the American England | 
Trained him up in literature, | 
And honoured him with the degree of Maſter of Arts ; | 


* Noncenf. Mem. Vol. I. p. 339. N. B. Two Latin epitaphs 
were written upon Mr. Mather; one that was inſeribed on his tomb- | 
ſtone, and another by Dr. Watts, which may be met with in his 
Lyric Poems, The "Tranſlator has given both the Epitaphs ; that 


on the tomb-ſtone firſt, and that of Dr. 1/ats laſt. 
7 To | 
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To which country, when he was very young; 
Through the ſeverity of the times, 
He fled with his father. 
Returning thence, 
He was unanimouſly choſen paſtor 
Of a church at Dublin in Ireland; 
Whence being called by a Chriſtian ſociety 
To this city, + 
He here cloſed. his life and paſtorſhip. 
If you inquire his merits, 
Take his character in a few words: 
He had rich endowments of mind, 
Was profoundly learned, 
Had an exact judgment, 
And a moſt piercing underſtanding z 
In a word, nature and ſcience / 
Enriched him with all their ſtores, 4 
And all were conſecrated to the ſervice of his God, 
He was well qualified 
For all the branches of his work: 
He faithfully preached 
The goſpel of his bleſſed Redeemer, 
And adorned it with a moſt exemplary life. 
In him benevolence, modeſty,” and patience 
Mingled their glories, 
And he was a moſt illuſtrious pattern of holineſs, 
He was always equal, and conſtant to himſelf; 
A moſt pious Chriſtian, 
A moſt tender huſband, | 
An able and laborious miniſter, 
And a faithful and vigilant paſtor. 
In the exerciſes of his ſacred office | 
He with an holy art concealed the man, 
That the Lord alone might be exalted : 
In fine, he was ennobled with every virtue, 


Lond. 
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And was meritorious of the higheſt praiſe, 
But, alas! how ſevere the affliction, “ He is gone.“ 
But with a full ſail of faith 
He entered his port of glory, 
And begun his everlaſting triumph. 
He died Fuly 26, 1697, aged 67. 
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Dr. Watts's Epitaph on the ſame. 


In this grave is depoſited 
All that is mortal 
Of the very Reverend Mr. NArHANAEL MATHER, 
To an inquirer who he was 
This humble ſtone 
Shall give the faithful anſwer. 
He derived his name from a family 
Devoted to ſacred ſtudies, 
And the miniſtry of the goſpel, 
And renowned through both Englands, 
The American and European, 
This young branch was educated 
For the ſervice of the ſanctuary; 
Nor did he diſappoint the early hopes 
. Entertained concerning him. 
Both Englands in their turn 
Beheld him a ſtudent and a preacher, 
He was tall in ftature, 
And of a mildly majeſtic aſpect; 
But, beyond all corporeal advantages, 
His ſpirit, genius, and learning 
Shone with a moſt eminent luſtre : 
Above theſe ſhone his piety; 
And above his piety, if it be not too bold an expreſſion, 
His modeſty; 
Which, 
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Which, while i it endeavoured to veil his other excellencies, 
Threw a diviner glory over them all. 
Whenever in his ſacred” work 
He gave the moſt ſtriking proofs 
Of an unction from above, 

He nullified himſelf, 

That God might be all in all; 
But while he tried to conceal his worth 
In the ſervice of the goſpel, 
His labour in this reſpect was in vain: 
Vet how much of this great and good man 
] Is ftill unknown? 
And this ſepulchral marble, 
Erected to his memory, 
Exhibits only the faint ſketches of his juſt praile, 
The ſaving grace of Jeſus Chri/?, 7 
That wine on the lees well refined, 1 
He fiſt largely imbibed bimſelf, 
And then freely communicated it to others. 
He was a diſtinguiſhed ornament, 
And an able defender 
Of the Chriſtian faith : 
He was a preacher moſt venerable 
In his aſpect, geſture, and pronunciation: 
In his public diſcourſes 
There was neither a laviſh diſplay, 
Nor an inelegant penury 
Of oratorial excellence; 
While the majeſty of his ſubjects, 
And the preſence of his God, 
Superſeded the neceflity 
Of rhetorical embelliſhments, 

Hence were the weapons of his warfare fo often ſucceſsful, 
Hence was Satan fo frequently roated, 
And hence ſuch numbers of immortal trophies 
Were ſnatched from the jaws of hell, 


He 
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Ile was ſkilled to ſtrike the iron ſhaft 
Into. the ſouls of ſinners, 
And pierce them with a deep and ſalutary wound, 
And was equally ſkilled to extract the arrow, 
And pour the yet more ſalutary balm of the covenant 
Over their bleeding anguiſh., 
From the pure fountain of his heart 
The ſtreams of divine inſtruction 
Flowed from his lips. 
In all his viſits to his people 
His graces breathed their celeſtial odours, 
Wherever he went, 
As if he had ever been afreſh anointed 
With the oil of gladneſs, 
And always above his fellows. 
The ſavour of the Redeemer's name, 
Moſt precious to his own ſoul, 
He diffuſed far and wide in every place. 
He ſuſtained the attacks of corporeal pain, 
The ſieges of ſharp and long aMiction, 

And the various preſſures of mortal cares, 
Both in the progreſs and at the cloſe of life, 
With an invincible fortitude, 

And victorious patience. 
When he ſaw his goal at hand, 
With a full aſſurance of ſaith, 
On the wheels and wings of fire 
He flew triumphant to ſeize his prize. 
He was born in the county of Lancaſter, 
March 20, 1630. 
He ſtudied divinity in New-England, 
He was paſtor for ſeyeral years 
Of a church at Dublin in Ireland, 
And afterwards, 
As he ever followed the guidance of Providence, 
He took the charge of a Chriſtian ſociety in London, 
: Whom 
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Whom he edified by his doctrine, prayers, and life ; 
But, alas! for how ſhort a time 
He was diſmiſſed from the body 
Fuly 26, 1697, at the age of 67, 
Leaving his people in tears, 
A bright example to miniſters, 
And a fragrant remembrance of himſelf 
In the boſoms of the pious and faithful, 
While his duſt, ſweetly repoſing in Jeſus, 
Waits the morning: ſtar, 
That ſhall uſher in the glories 
Of the. firſt reſutrection, 
When he ſhall ariſe arrayed in ſplendor, 
And blooming in immortal youth and joy. 
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Sacred to the memory 
Of the very reverend JohN Maynard *, 
Of Queen g- college, Oxford, M.A. 
He was endowed with a penetrating genius, 
Was a great maſter of hiſtory, 
A divine of irreproachable life, 
And the moſt venerable gravity, 
And a preacher of the firſt eminence 
For piety and learning. 
He ſhone for forty years 
The ornament and glory 
Of the church at Mayffeld, 

W hoſe account will be the more happy or unhappy 
As they either improved or neglected his miniſtrations, 
At length, weary of the world, 

And ripe for heaven, 

This man of God departed hence 
To the eternal enjoyment of his Saviour, 
June 7, 1665. 
Having firſt fixed on this ſpot 
For the repoſitory of his aſhes. 


o at, Vol. II. p. 465 
8 s Memorial, Vo P 495 Here 
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Here lies all that was mortal 
Of the Rev. Mr. MarrREWᷓ Meap, * 
Miniſter of - the goſpel. 
He deſcended from a reſpectable family 
In the county of Bucks, 
And was eminently diſtinguiſhed 
For his piety; learning; and eloquence; 
He ſpent his life | 
With an invincible fortitude 
In conſtant and uncommon labours 
For his country, religion, and liberty, 
Till at length, 
Full of days; 
And crowned with honour, 
He moſt ferenely aſcended; 
Like a weary and longing pilgrini 
To that celeſtial reſt, 
Which had long filled his wiſhes, 
On the ſixteenth of October 
In the year 1699; 

And at the age of ſeventy years ; 
Leaving an illuſtrious example to poſterity 
Of a good citizen, 

A moſt tender huſband, 

A moſt affeQionate father, 

And a truly Chriftiat! miniſter; 
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Joux Owen, D. D. + 
Born in the county of Oxford, 

The ſon of an eminent miniſter, 

Himſelf more eminent; 
And worthy to be enrqlled 

Among the firſt divines of the age, 
* Nonconſormift's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 188. 
+ Nonconformif's Memorial, Vol. I. p- 152. 
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Furniſhed with human literature 
In all its kinds, | 
And in its higheſt degrees, 
He called forth all his knowledge 
| In an orderly train | 
To ſerve the intereſts of religion, 

And miniſter in the ſanctuary of his God. 
In divinity, practice, polemic, and caſuiſtical, 
He excelled others, and was in all equal to himſelf, 
The Arminian, Socinian, and Popiſb errors, 
Thoſe Hydras, whoſe contaminated breath, 
And deadly poiſon infeſted the church, 

He, with more than Herculean labour, 
Repulſed, vanquiſhed, and deſtroyed. 
The whole economy of redeeming grace, 
Revealed and applied by the Holy Spirit, 
He deeply inveſtigated, and communicated to others, 
Having firſt felt its divine energy, 
According to its draught in the holy ſcriptures, 
Transfuſed into his own boſom. 
Superiour to all terrene purſuits, 

He conſtantly cheriſhed, and largely experienced 

That bliſsful communion with Deity 
He ſo admirably deſcribes in his writings. 
While on the road to heaven 
His elevated mind 
Almoſt comprehended 
Its full glories and joys. 

When he was conſulted 
On caſes of conſcience 
His reſolutions contained 
The wiſdom of an oracle. 

He was a ſcribe every way inſtructed 
In the myſteries of the kingdom of God. 
In converſation he held up to many, 


In his public diſcourſes to more, 
In 


19 J 


In his publications from the preſs to all, 
Who were ſet out for the celeſtial Zion, 
The effulgent lamp of evangelical truth 
To guide their ſteps to immortal glory. 
While he was thus diffuſing his divine light; 
With his own inward ſenſations, 
And the obſervation of his afflicted friends; 
His earthly tabernacle gradually decayed, 
Till at length his deeply-ſanCtified ſoul, 
Longing for the fruition of its God, 
Quitted the body: in younger age 
A moſt comely and majeſtic form; | . 
But in the latter ſtages of life; 
Depreſſed. by conſtant infirmities,. | ._. 
Emaciated by frequent diſeaſes, 
And above all cruſhed under the weight 
Of intenſe and unremitting ſtudies, 
It became an incommodious manſion 
F or the vigorous exertion of the ſpirit 
In the ſervice of its God. 
He left the world on a day “* 
Dreadful to the church 
By the cruelties of men, 
But bliſsful to himſelf 
By the plaudit of his God, 
Auguſt 24, 1683. Aged 67. 
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Here lie the remains 
Of the Rev. Jonm RAsTRICk, M. A. + 
Born at Hactington near Sleaford 
In the county of Lincoln, 


* The ever-mentorable Bartholomew-day, 1662, when the good 
miniſters to the number of 2000 were ejected from their livings, 
or ſilenced, for non-compliance with the Act of Uniformity. 

+ Nencenformift's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 164. bk. 4 
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And educated at Trinity-college in Cambridge. 
He was formerly vicar of Kirktm 
In the ſame county, 
And afterwards, as he could not comply 
With ſome requiſitions of the Church of England 
With a ſafe conſcience, 
Was an indefatigable preacher of the goſpel 
| In this town “ 
To a Chriſtian church in ſeparation from the eftabliſhment, 
He was a man of eminent piety, | 
Charity, and modeſty, 
Of approved integrity, 
| Of remarkable ſtudy and pains, 
| And an adept in almoſt every part of learning, 
But eſpecially the mathematics. 
| He was a pleaſant companion, 
A truly Chriſtian divine, 
An eloquent and powerful preacher, 
A faithful and vigilant paſtor, 
An intrepid reprover of vice, 
And as warm an encourager of virtue. 
Having finiſhed his courſe, 
Imbittered, alas! with many trials, 
He joyfully yielded up his ſoul to God 
Auguſt 8, 1727. Aged 78. 


| 

Here lies the body 

| Of that celebrated divine 

The Rev. Thomas Rostweirt, M.A. + 
| He was born at Dunkerton 

| In the county of Somer/zt, 

| Studied at Pembroke-college, Oxford, 
| * . 
* Lynn in Norfolk. 

+ Nonconformift”s Memorial, Vol. II. p. 516, 
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Firſt exerciſed his miniſtry 
At Rode in Somerſetſbire, 
And afterwards at Sutton- Mandewil 
In the county of Mili 
Till the fatal Bartholamew-day, 1662. 
After his ejectment he was choſen paſtor of a church 
At Rotherhithe near London -, 
In the county of Surry. 
He was a man not more eminent for his learning 
Than for his piety and modeſty : 
He was a preacher diſtinguiſhed 
For judgment, eloquence, and ſtudy, 
And was a moſt affiduous and able interpreter 
Of the oracles of God. 
Having ſpent his life in a ſeries of ſacred labours, 
Not without the mixtures, 
Through the iniquity of the times, 
Of the moſt bitter ſufferings, 
All of which he bore in the cauſe of his Lord 
With an invincible fortitude, 
He gently fell aſleep in Jeſus 
On the fifteenth of February, 1692. 
Aged 62. 


Here lie the remains 
Of the Rev. Joux SHawe, M. A. * 
He was edycated at Chriſi College, Cambridge, 
And was ſome time vicar of this church. + 
He was ever eſteemed 
By the pious and learned 
For his eminent literature, picty, 
And labour in word and doctrine 
Among the firſt divines of the age. 


* Nonconformift”s Memorial, Vol. II. p. 593. 


+ Rotheram in 1 eri Hire. 
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In adminiſtering divine conſolations 
He was a Barnabas, 
And in wielding divine thunders 
He was a Boanerges. 
3 tranſlated to the celeſtial manfions 


April 19, aged 65. 


> 


Here lie the remains 
Of Mr. Francis Taitents “, 
Formerly Senior Fellow 
Of Magdalen College, Cambridge, 
And afterwards miniſter in this church + 
From the year 1652 to Auguf? 24, 1662. 
\ After various labours 
He left the world 
Expecting the mercy of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt, 
April 11, 1708, 
In the 89th year of his age. 


9 Neocaformif's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 334, where it is ſaid 


that a paper was found after Mr. Tallents's death appointing what 
Epitaph thould be inſcribed on his grave-ſtone, and expreſſing the 
year of his life then current, intimating that he did not expect to 
outlive that year. This Epitaph, drawn up in Latin by him, is 
what is here tranſlated. 


+ St. Mary's, Shrewſoury. 
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Here lies 
GeroRGE TRoOssE, * 
The chief of ſinners, 
The leaſt of ſaints, 
And the moft unworthy miniſter, 
A native and inhabitant of this city, + 


9 Nane Memarial, Vol. I. p. 434. This moſt humble 


epitaph was compoſed, ſo far as relates to his charadter, by the 
author himſelf, 


+ Exeter. 


Wha 


rs, 
Who bid adieu 
To this ſinful world 


On the 11th of January, 
In the year 1712, 


Aged 82. 


Sacred to the memory 
Of the Rev. Mr, MaTTHEw WARREN, * 
A moſt yenerable Divine, 
Learned without pride, 
Pious without oftentation, 
Prudent without hypocriſy, 
Facetious without rudeneſs, 
Grave without rigor, 
And zealous without fury, 
He embraced with a moſt cordial affection 
His friends, his neighbours, his country, 
And the whole Church of Chri/, 
He was moſt graceful in his perſon, 
Gentle in his diſpoſition, 
And of the ſweeteſt manners. 
Elegance, candor, and modeſty 
Ran through his diſcourſes. 
He was born at Otterford, in the county of Devon, 
Deſcended from a noble family, 
And was educated at Oxford. 
Taunton was for a long time the field of his labours, 
Where he trained up many young men 
In piety, and ſacred and uſeful learning, 
And was Paſtor of a Preſbyterian ſociety, 
Theſe double capacities 
He fulfilled with fidelity, 


* Nonconformiſt's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 359» 
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Vigilance, humility, peaccableneſs, 
And much applauſe, 
Till June 14, 1706, when his God called him 11 
To the fruition of his celeſtial happineſs. l 


as 
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| Sacred to the memory 
Of the Rev. DANIEL Williams, D. D. * 
Who was born at //rexham, 
In the county of Denbigb in IV ales, 
Having been from his childhood 
Deeply tinctured with piety, 
- And trained up in learning, 
At a very early period of life 
He became a Miniſter of the Goſpel, 
And preached with good acceptance 
In many parts in England, 
And afterwards in Jreland, 
Particularly at Dublin, 
Where having ſpent the meridian of his age 
He left behind him among all true Prote/tants 
A moſt honourable remembrance. | 
Being driven thence by Popiſh tyranny 
He removed to London, 
Where he flouriſhed for many years 
And to the very end of his days 
In the higheſt reputation, 
He was a man of the moſt amazing abilities, 
For in him were united | 
(How rare the union] 
The moſt vivid rays of genius, 
And the moſt profound ſagacity. | 
He was well verſed in all the parts of divinity, 
He was a lively, pungent, grave, copious, 


Nencenfurmiſt's Memorial, Vol. II. p. 643. 
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And indefatigable preacher. 
He was ſo well qualified for his work 
| That with equal ſucceſs, 
\ As his ſubjects required, 
He convinced the judgment, 
And raiſed the affections. 
It is hard to ſay 
Whether he was the more ſki}ful or vigilant Paſtor, 
He was ever ready to promote the goſpel, 
Not only in his own but other countries 
By his labours, his ſubſtance, and his influence, 
He was wonderfully adapted 
For forming and executing great deſigns, 
And was not leſs conſpicuous for his wiſdom 
Than his integrity 
In conducting the moſt arduous and difficult affairs, 
Both of a public and private nature, 
He was eminent for his charity, and tender to all, 
And in the midſt of an ample fortune 
He was ſparing'to himſelf, 
But moſt munificent to the poor, and eſpecially the public, 
As, after a long ſeries of ſtriking proofs in his life, 
His laſt will abundantly teſtified. 
He ſpent his days 
In the conſtant cultivation | 
Of every virtue within the ſphere of mortality, 
Till, full of years and honour, 
He at length was made a partaker 
With the ſociety of the bleſt above 
Of that conſummate holineſs 
Which is only to be enjoyed in heaven, 
Fanuary 26, 1716, aged 72. 


A POEM, 


_ 7 


A 


PO 2 


HIL E other Bards invoke Apollo's aids, 
Or court the favour of the tuneful mid 
To ſing ſome monarch on his throne of tate 
Wildly ſupreme, and inſolently great, 
Or ſound ſome hero on his rolling car, 
*Midſt ſhouting myriads, and the ſpoils of war 
Returning from the ſlaughter of the plain, 
Drench'd deep with human gore, and heap'd with ſlain, 
My Muſe fictitious deities diſdains, 


And aſks no raptures to exalt her ſtrains 
But what celeſtial energy inſpires, 
The holy unction, and ſeraphic fires, 


Which fill'd thoſe men of God, who, in the cauſe 

Of ſacred Truth, and faithful to her laws, 

Honour, emolument, and eaſe declin'd, 

And with a brave, inconquerable mind 

Of duty till purſu'd their ardent courſe, 

Tho? pains and perils interpos'd their force. 
When Charles the Second, his long exile clos'd, 

On the ſoft down of royalty repos'd, 

Tho' he fo much had ſuffer'd from reſtraint, 

So oft in vain had pour'd the loud complaint, 


He pafs'd a law that none ſhould preach the Word, 


None bleſs the ſacred Supper of the Lord, 

Till they had firſt ſubſcrib'd to rites and forms, 

Not Heay'n's commandments, but the will of worms, 
2 8 And 
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And been by ſome prelatic hand ordain'd, 


As heav'nly gifts to mitres were reftrain'd. 


For all who would not with theſe terms comply, 
Yet dar'd to reaſſume their Miniſtry, 

Though Paul's bleſt ardor in their boſoms glow'd, 
Though from their lips Apollas“ rhet'ric flow'd, 
Though converts hung around in lining throngs, 
Ant hail'd them Fathers with delighted tongues, 
Vengeance jn frowning terrors ſtood prepar'd, 

And the worſt mens worſt lot the worthieſt ſhar'd : 


Want, inſult, wretchedneſs their cruel doom, 


The mulct deyouring, and the dupgeon's gloom, 
The Miniſters of Heay'n the tidings heard, 

Obey'd the yoice of conſcience, and preferr'd 

Allegiance to their Saviour and their God 

Before the Tyrant's will, and ſcorn'd his rod; 

And, like the Patriarch * at th' Almighty's call, 

QQuitted their homes, their people, and their all, 

And on th' immediate care of Heav'p rely'd 

To chuſe their reſt, and for their wants provide. 
How deep was thy diſtreſs, O Zion, ſay, 


What tears, what groans, what terrors mark'd that an 


That by one barb'rous mandate ſwept away 

Two thouſand Shepberds, who with God-like zeal 

Tended thy flocks, and, watchful o'er their weal, 

To the ſalubrious ftreams their footſteps led, 

And with the richeſt food their hunger fed; 

On all their work delightcd to attend, 

To guide, to heal, to cheriſh, And defend! 
Shall it be ſaid that Pratęſſauts who join 

To own one Head alone, and him divine, 

Enmanuel, to whoſe hands all pow'r is giv'n 


Through the wide earth, and through the wider bear, 


Who, in the great eſſentials of their oo 
And object of their worſhip are agreed, 


* Abraham. Gen. xii. 1. 5 
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Shall upon ſmaller points divide and jar, 

And with the violence and rage of war 

Enſlave, oppreſs, and cruſh beneath their feet 
Thoſe whom for brethren they ſhould rather greet, | 
With whom in all the offices of love 

Purſue their progreſs to the bliſs above ? 

Pagans and Jews of old, with madneſs fir'd, 
To vex, to waſte the church of God confpir'd : 
 Papiſts in later times its peace annoy'd, 
By gibbets, burnings, ſwords, and racks deſtroy'd, 
But where the wonder unreſtrain'd by pow'r 
Bears, wolves, and tigers ſhould the flocks das 
But was it ever heard that ſheep would riſe, 
Hatred and fury flaming in their eyes, * 
And turn the meads where with ſerene delight 
They brows'd harmonious into fields of fight? 

When Chriſtianity aroſe, and ſhone 
O'er the dark world in light and grace unknown, 
Of human ſtrength and ſkill ſhe aſk'd no aid, 
But, in the majeſty of truth array d, 

Subdu'd the nations by her native charms, 
And her own luſtres were her only arms. 
Idolatry, with all its fogs of night, 

Before her ſov'reign ſplendors took its flight, 
And all was peace and joy; as when the dawn 
Throws its young radiance o'er the ſmiling lawn, 
Such were the primitive times. But when mankind © 
Low worldly wiſdom with the goſpel join'd, | 
By their own ſcale of faith fix'd what was right, 
And bent their thunders on the oppoſite, 

Bidding the magiftrate the Truth reſtrain, 

And puniſh error with corporeal pain, 

How was the ſcene revers'd? for now no more 
Religion her divine attractions wore ; 

The friend of man his fierceſt foe became, 
Renounc'd her nature, and diſgrac'd her name. 


O Bigotry, 
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O Bigotry, thou monſter wild and blind, 
Thou curſt corruptreſs of the human mind, 
Thou gloomieſt daughter of the prince of hell, 
And than thy father not leis foul and fell, 


Who ſhall recount the terror and the woe 
Which to thy plague the wretched nations owe ? 


Grim Perſecution at thy bidding roſe, 

And whom thy lips announc'd Religion's foes, 
She ſeiz d, and graſp'd with unrelenting force, 
Till at thy ſecond call without remorſe 

She ſlaughter'd whom thy pleaſure doom'd to bleed, 
Enjoy'd the pangs, and gloried in the deed. 

But ſay, my Muſe, how did theſe men of heav'n 
Behave, when from their poſts exil'd and driv'n ? 
Numbers, who deem'd themſelves to preach compell'd 
In conſcience till by violence withheld, 

Diſpens'd the word wherever they could meet 
Their flocks, or in the barn's obſcure retreat, 

Or vale ſequeſter'd, or imbow'ring grove, 

Or where the rock hung threat'ning from above; 
To theſe, to like retirements oft they came 

To raiſe new trophies to Immanuel's name, 

And ſtrengthen thoſe who had through grace believ'd 
To walk in honour of the grace receiv'd, 

The long rough journey, and the howling waſte, 
The damp dull midnight, and the freezing blaſt 
Their noble ſouls outbrav'd. As when the train 
Of ſtars, that gild the wide etherial plain, | 
While night's unbounded ſhades prevail below, 
With purer flames, and keener luſtres glow, 

So did thoſe men of God by trials ſhine 

In virtue more refulgent, more divine. 

Some of theſe worthies long purſu'd their courſs 

Unterrify'd, and uncontroll'd by force : 

Some to malignant ſpies became a prey, 

And to the common priſons hal'd away | 
2 Slow 


131 1 


Slow months, flow years in painful ſilence paſt, 
Or, ſunk beneath their ſuff'rings, breath'd their laſt 2 
Yet here their ſouls celeſtial calms enjoy'd, 
And here their pens they piouſly employ'd ; 
So flow'rs compreſs'd their richeſt ſcents beſtow, 
And trodden grapes with juice nectareous flow. 
Witneſs thy letters, Alleine, to thy charge: 
Thy foul exulting felt itſelf at large 
Amidſt immuring cells and bars of ſteel, 
And near thine heart ſtill lay thy people's weal. 
From week to week what holy rules were giv'n.. 
To aid their progreſs in the path to heaven! 
With what kind counſels were thy pages fill'd l 
What heav'nly conſolations were inſtill'd! 
By mercy's tender calls, and ſmiling charms, 
By heav'n's inſulted Majeſty in arms, 
Thou ftrov'it t' exterminate the pow'r of fin, 
Reform the life without, and ſoul within: 
The jayl improv'd the graces of thy mind, 
As metals by the furnace are refin'd. 

Others among theſe ſervants of the Lord 
Forbidden to proclaim the ſacred word 
To more propitious provinces withdrew 
There undiſturb'd their labours to renew. 
Some in J/erne from the raging heat 
Of perſecution found a cool retreat : 
Some kind Batavia welcom'd to her breaſt 
To ſhare the peaceful bleſſings ſhe poſſeſt; 
While others, their dear freedom to enjoy, 
And in the work of heav'n their age employ, 
Ploughing the vaſt Atlantic urg'd their way 
To diſtant regions of the falling day; 
There with their friends not long arriv'd before 
Glad to partake their reſt their toils they bore, 
Built houſes for themſelves and for their God, 
And by hard culture torg'd the grudging clod 
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To bloom with herbage, and in harveſts riſe; 
And with a ſecond Eden bleſs their eyes. 

But, while theſe holy men were not allow'd 
From hallow'd lips t' inftru& and charm the crowd, 
Yet ſtill they labout d with divine ſucceſs, 
And ſpread their heav'nly doctrines from the preſs, 
Who ſhall recount their names, and praiſe relate. 
What force, what flame on Howe and Baxter wait ? 
With moſt elaborate carc, and learned fill 
Owen explores, explains his Maſter's will. 
Goodwin into the depths of ſcripture pries, 
And heav'nly truth educes and applies. 
What eloquence in Bates's volumes glows ! 
How, like a cryſtal fountain, Flavel flows ! 
Like a wide-{preading flood, how Manton rolls! 
How Charnack's ſenſe compacted ſtrikes our ſouls ! 
While Shaw, with judgment, genius, learning bleſt, 
And the rapt ſeraph burning in his breaſt, 
Allures and urges to the life divine — 
Theſe, theſe, and more ſtill in their writings ſhine 
As when no cloud heav'n's living ſapphire ſtains, 
While o'er the earth and ſea the midnight reigns, 
What conſtellations all around us riſe, 
Blend their rich glories, and emblaze the ſkies ? 
Rejoicing in their light we make our way 
O'er hills and dales, and bleſs the milder day. 

Such, Charles, the dire diſtreſſes of thy times 
But James plung'd deeper ſtill in purple crimes. 
Fefferies* and Kirk *, who his commiſſion bore, 


Sported with human lives, and dreneh'd with gore 
The 


* Kirk, who had commanded long in Tangier, was become ſo 
ſavage by the neighbourhood of the Moors there, that ſome days 
after the battle (the battle with Monmouth 1685.) he ordered ſeveral 
of the priſoners to be hanged up at Tauntes without ſo much as the 


form of law, he and his company looking on from ag entertain- 
ment 


r 
The we/tern coat : Britannia heard the tale, 
Shudder'd throughout, and turn'd with terror pale, 


Now arbitrary will and lawleſs pow'r 
Strain'd ev'ry nerve our freedom to devour, 


ment they were at. At every new health a priſonet was hanged up. 
And they were ſo brutal that obſerving the ſhaking of the legs of 
thoſe whom they hanged, it was ſaid among them they were danc- 
ing; and upon that muſic was called for, This was both fo il- 
legal and fo inhuman, that it might have been expected that ſome 
notice would have been taken of it. But ur was only chid for it. 
And it was ſaid that he had a particular order for ſome military 
executions, ſo that he could only be chid for the manner of it. 


But as if this had been nothing, Jef#eries was ſent the weſtern 
circuit to try the priſoners. His behaviour was beyond any thing 
that was ever heard of in a civilized nation. He was perpetually 
either drunk, or in a rage, liker a fury than the zeal of a judge. 
He required the priſoners to plead guilty, And in that caſe he. 
gave them ſome hope of favour if they gave him no trouble; other» 
wiſe he told them he would execute the letter of the law upon them 
ia its utmoſt ſeverity. This made many plead guilty, who had a 
great defence in law, But he ſhewed no mercy, He ordered a 
great many to be hanged up immediately, without allowing them 
a minute's time to ſay their prayers, The greateſt part of theie 
were of the meaneſt fort, and of no diſtinction. The impieties 
with which he treated them, and his behaviour towards ſome of 
the nobility and gentry, 'who were well affected, but came and 
pleaded in favour of ſome priſoners, would have amazed one, if 
done by a baſhaw in Turky. England had never known any thing 
like it. The inſtances are too many to be reckoned up, 


But that which brought all his exceſſes to be imputed to the 
King himſelf, and to the orders given by him was that the King 
had a particular account written to him every day. And he took 
pleaſure to relate them in the drawing-rocm to foreign minitters, 
and at his table, calling it Jeferies's campaign; ſpeaking of all 
de had done in a ſtyle that seither became the majety nor the 
mercifulneſs of a. great princes Nye was at that time in Eug- 

+ land, one of the embaſſadors whom the States had ſent over to 
congratulate the King's coming to the crown. Ile told me that 
the King talked fo often of theſe things in his hearing that he 
wondered to ſee him break out in theſe indecencies: Upon J 
erie:'s coming back he was created a baren, and peer of Iuglaud. 
Bernet's Hiſtory of bis wa Time, Vol. II. p. 334, 335+ | 
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Tear up the conſtitution from its baſe, 

And fix the Popiſb Babel in its place: 
Churchmen and Non-cenfarmiſis took th alarm, 
Saw how the tyrant rais'd his thund'ring arm, 
With dauntleis breaſts withſtoo the frantic foc, 
And join'd to intercept the failing blow, 

At the dread criſis Providence appear'd, 

And fav'd us from th' impending doom we fear'd, 
Almoſt by miracle, The great Nai ſau 

Wich godlike ſympathy beheld our woe *, 


And 


The Prince of Orange's declaration contained a long recital 
of all the violations of the laws of Euglaud, both with re- 
lation to religion, to the civil government, and to the adminiſtra- 
tion of juſtice, which have been all opened in the ſcrics of the 
Hiſtory, It ſet forth next all remedics that had been tried in 
a gentler way; all which had been ineffectual. Petitioning by 
the geateſt perſons, and in the privateſt manner, was made a crime, 
Endeavours were uſed to pack a Parliament, and to pre-engage 
both the votes of the electors, and the votes of ſuch as vpon the 
election ſhould be returned to fit in parliament. The writs were 
to be addreſſed to unlawful officers who were diſabled by law ta 
execute them, ſo that no legal parliament could now be brought 
together. Upon theſe grounds the Prince, ſeeing how little hope 
was left of ſucceeding in any other method, and being ſenfible 
cf the ruin both of the Proteſtant religion,” and of the conſtitution 
of England and Hrelard that was imminent, and being earneſtly 
invited by men of all ranks, and in particular by many of the peers 
both ſpiritual and temporal, he reſolved, according to the obliga- 
tion he lay under both on the Princeſs's account and on his own, 
to go over into Eag land, and to ſee for proper and effectual reme- 
dies for redreſſing ſuch growing evils in a parliament that ſhould 
be lawfully choſen, and ſhould fit in full freedom according to the 
ancient cuſtom and conſtitution of E:gland, with which he would 
concur in all things that might tend to the peace and happineſs of 
dhe nation. Purnet's Hiftory of his own Time, Vol. II. p. 510, 511. 

On the 16th of Odeber, O. S. 1688. the wind, that had ſtood ſa 
long in the weſt, came into the eaſt. So orders were ſent to all to 
haſte to Helvoer-fuy;, That morning the Prince went into the aſ- 
&wbly of the States-General to take leave of them, He ſaid to 


them he was extremely ſenſible of th&kindneſs they had all ſhewn 


him upon many occaſions, He took Gag: ta witneſs he had ſerved 
I them 


* 


e. 2. 


38 

And boldly launching from his native lang, 

With ſpeed and ſgfety gain'd the Britiſb ſtrand. 
Retolv'd to reſcue from perdition's jaws 

Qur gaſping liberties, and trampled laws, 

Or, failing in the attempt, his life reſign, 

And his own ruin with Hritannia's join: 

Thus Orange dar'd, and what he dar'd achiey'dy 
His preſence only our diſtreſs reliey'd ; 

As when the world immers'd in darkneſs lies 
The ſun but ſmiles, and ev'ry terror flies. 
Abandon'd to his fears, and left alone, 

Deſpis'd, abhorr'd, the Traitor quits the throne, 
While William, by the nation's voice decreed 

Its Sov'reign, rules the realms his valour freed, 
Imperial right to plunder and deyour 

Was check'd, was cruſh'd in that illuftrious hour: 
The public ſuffrage, while it fill'd the throne, 
Declar'd ** that millions were not made for one, 
That he the Britiſb diadem ſhould wear, 

Who made the kingdom's happineſs his cate. 
Diffenters bleſs'd the change; and now no more 
The galling yoke of Perſecution bore, 

But, under ſanction of a juſt decree 

Enjoy'd the ſacred ſweets of Liberty, 

And they who two whole reigns were held in awe, 
By law oppreſs'd, were now fecur'd by law. 

Auna on William's death the thrane aſcends, 
And Nen conformity a-while befriends, | 
But, at the ev'ning of her changeful reign, 

The ſkies grew black, and menac'd ſtorms again: 


them faithfully ever ſince they had truſted him with he govern- 
ment, and that he had never any end before his eyes bit the good 
of the country. He had purſued it always. And if al any time 
he had erred in judgment, yet his heart was ever {et on procuring 
their ſafety and proſperity. He took God to witneſs ht went to 
Eagland with no other intentions but thoſe he had ſet oit in his 
declaration, Burngt's Hi i/tery of his en Time, Vol. II. p 520. 
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But ſoon our gloomy fears were chas'd away 3 
*Branfwick aroſe, and ſhed unclouded day. 
Still-the day ſhines, and may it ever ſhine 
Without eclipſe, prafuſe in bliſs divine! | 
Let Bigotry expire, or wiſh in vain | 
Bound in faſt fetters to reſume her reignz 
Let Perſecution, baniſh'd from our ſhore, 
In dungeons, chains, and death be felt no more, 
While Peace ſoft-brooding o'er Britannia's plains, 
And freedom's bleflings ſhew a Brunſwick reigns. . 
Meantime, ye Paſtors, honour'd to ſucceed 
This cloud of Worthies, and their charges feed, 
Eye their example, take the path they trod, 
Adore, and love, and truft, and ſerve your God z 
With conftant vigilance the flock attend, 
Gentle to lead, and valiant to defend : 
If they through many a ſharp inclement blaſt 
The painful period of their labours paſt, 
| Shall we relax our toils, when Peace profound 
Reigns all abroad, and ſunbeams blaze around? 
But ſhould we (for who knows what ſtorms may riſe, - 
What ſudden, thunders ſhake the earth and fkies ?) 
Be try'd like theſe Conſeſſors, let us dare 
The fierceſt wrath and heavieſt doom to bear; 
For Chrift, for Conſcience wealth and eaſc reſign, 
No frowns, no terrore in their cauſe decline, 
Nor for the momentary ſweets of fin 
Exchange the ſelf-approving praiſe within: 
External wounds will ſoon be clos'd again, 
But guilj will wring the ſoul with endleſs pain: 
| Our few ſhort ſuff rings ſoon ſhall be repaid 
: | With cjowns of glory that ſhall neyer fade; 
And, vhile beneath the vengeance of the ſkies 
Heap' don his head the proud appreſſor dies, 
The fant ſhall in his father's kingdom ſhine, 


 Enthron'd In, bliſs unbounded and divine, 
AVE 


{ END 1 F I N 1 8. 
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